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It is an interesting fact that the por-
trait of Queen Vieloris in widow's
weeds is still used on the S-cent and 6-
cent postage stamps of Newfoundland.
The 1-cent stamp of the same country
shows the prince of Wales' portrait as
a boy. A stamp of the Colony of Vic-
toria bears a representation of the
qusen sitting on her throne.

Justice Brewer is the youngest
member of the United States Supreme
Court, both in years and point of ser-
vice. He isomy 62 The Chiof Jus-
tice and Justice Harlan are 57. Jus-
tice Lamar 18 65, and Justico Blatch-
ford is five years his sealor. Milter
and Flelds are the same age, 74, and
Bradley is the Nestorof the Court,
having lived 77 years.

——————

A NEw JEmsgr colored man has
demonstrated what instinet can do
backed with courage. < Ho visited a
chicken house and graln shed recent-
ly and stole thirty chickens, eighteen
bushels of corn, two bags of corn
meal, three bage of rye feed and two
bags of rye in the grain. After all,
he betrayed moderation by nof tuking
the chicken house and shed.

THis thing of getiing maorried s &
risky business anyhow, butnone of the
new-fangled ways of going about it
have been conspicuously successful.
The old-fashioned courtship has yet to
be improved on. This 13 the expe-
rlence of the Pittsburg man who saw
his future wife in o vision and after-
wards met and marrled her. There
was & lack of divinity In the affinity.
Divorce and alimony.

Kate FIeLp urges a large increase
In the salarles of senators and congress-
men, and pathetleally declares: *Our
public men may be rewnrded in heaven.
They certainly get litle but cuffs in
this world." Even with the induce-
meots now offered, the supply of would-
be statesmen exceeds the demand. It
is significant that none of the *ins”
display a desire to exchange thelr
i:ul!n on earth for options on the future

ile.

Dr. E. Goray, a French physiciun,

thinks that the education of the fair |

sex |s on too narrow & basis, and that
the one thing especially wanting in the
tuition of the present day Is instrue-
tion in the art of bringing up children.
Who knows but that in the future time
of the presant world there willbsa Pro-
fessorship ol Fumily-Ralsing In the
female seminuries of the land. And
then will come the struggle ns to the
mode of selection.

FroM memoranda of the lata Henry
W. Grady it has been found that
durlng the year 1880 he made loans to
various people in amounts from $50
to §400, the whole aggragnting more
than §$18,000. Most of this is collecta~
ble, and makea a substantial addition
to the editor's estate. It is said that
no one ever went away from him
empty-handed. His purse was open
to sny of his friends, nod his personal
friends were thousanda

Tux Young Liberal club of Toron-
to, Ont., at a recent mesting declared
in & resolution that, if Instend of pre-
senting addresses ol & reactionary
charncter, declaring thelr attachment
to the British connection, the legisla-
tors would endeavor to secure for the
Caasda people a larger degree of sell-
government and thus prepare the way

for the complets independence of Can-

i

His Lif"
Error—Lifs Is Preciows, Bat Hew Masy

Kobls Cansx

In the Brooklyn Academy of Music last
moraing Dr Telmage took as the

% Live Your Life Over Again 4
was Job I, 4: “All that s maa hath will be
ve for Lis life." He said.

That Is untrue, The Lord did not sav it
but Satan ssid it 1o the Lord, when the evil
wanted Job still more aflictad, The

a

ll

of the Lonl and smote Job with
" And Satan has booy the author
va dis:asy sinve thea, and hy
¥ poisoning the blood to polson the
ut the result of tho disbolizal ex-
t which left Job victor prove! the
of the Sataule romark—""All that &
hath will ha give for his life'* Muny a
ain who has xt001 on the bridge of the
steamer till his passsngers git off and he

; many ag engloeer who has kept
his hand on the throttls valve or his foof
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the opan drawbridge; many a froman wio
unged into u blusing house 1o 2t » slesp:
g child out, sacrificing his lifo (n the b
Tempt, und thousonds of mariyrs who su?
mitted to Hery stake and koife of mwwors

than surrender prine.ply prosiag that in
WANY i cuse my Lext was tot trae, whon it
aays: “All thut a uan hath will b give lor
hus 1ife.*

But Satan's falseliood was billt on a
brutly, Life ls very procious, aml If we
wo ild not give up ull thars sre mauy things
we would surrender ratber than sarreodor
It Wewsee how proecioas life ls frow the
fuct that wo do everything to prolong L
Hence nll sunitury regulativas, all stuly of
bygiene, ull foar of drauchis, ull wats:-

gles in erisis of accident
of the British navy was  oouri-
martinled for turnlug his snlp around
|in time of dsunger and so dam -
lmg e ship. It wus provel agsinst
him. Hut whon Lis time came to ba heurd
b said: -Genglemen, [ did turn the ship
around and admit that it was demaged,
but do you want to know why I turnad it!
There was 8 man overboard. und 1 wautad

to save lim, and 1 did sorve him
I considercd the life of one
sallor  worth all the vessdls of Ltha

British navy,” No wonder be was vindi-
euted.  Lilv (4 lnleed vary precious. Yea,
thero fare those who deem [t so precious
they wonld like to repeat it, thay would li«e
to try it again.  They would like to go bavk

pructicar und usefel purposss, as will ap
pear bufore 1 get throagn, to dissuss the

huve uga n asledd of us—would you like to
live your lifo over azain!

Tho factis that no intelligent and right
fearing mun I3 sutisdad with his past |.fe
We have all made $7 muny wistakes, stum-
bled Into ®> mny blunlers, said %0 man
balngs that ought nov to huve bood sald and
done 80 muny things that ought not to have
been done, that we can suggast at loust
ninety-five per cent of improvement. Now
would it mot be grand if the good Lord
would say 1o you: “You can go back und
tey It over agua. 1 wll by w word tura
your hair to biro va or blsek or golden, und
smoolh ull the wrinkles out of your tample
and ehoole, und tuks tho baud outof youe
shoulders, and extirpate the stiffnoss
from the joint anl thy rbeunstle twings
from the fool, und you shall by tweoty-ons
yours of age und just what you wers whe
you venzhed that pont béfore”™ [ the
proposition wors made [ think meay thous-
ands would wecept it.  That feeling csusad
the anclent search for what was culled tho
Fountain of Youtl, the waters of which
taken, would turn the hale of the octoge-
nariun luto thy curly locks of a boy, und
however old i person wno drank at that
fountain he would ba young ugain, The
islnnud was sull to belong to the group of
the Bahamas, but lay far out in the ocean.
T'he great Spanish explorer, Juan Pooce da
Leon fellow voyager with Columbus, I have
no doubt felt that If he vould discover that
Fountain of Youth ho would do as muoch

|oy his friend had dony in discoveriug

Amevien, Ho e put out in 1512 from Porty
Rivo nnd erulsad nbout umong the Bahs-
maus o search of that foantain. 1 am glad
he dld not ind it There Isno such foun-
tain, But Il thera wero oud Its waters
were bottlod up und sent abroad at a tho -
sand dollars w bottle, the demanl would ba
groater thua tho supply, and many & mw
who has come througl u life of uselessuess,

and perhops sln, Lo old age would
be shuking up the potent liguld,
sod  if he wire directed o

take only & toaspoonful after each meal
wonld be 8o anxious to make sure work he
wotlld take & tablespoonful, and If directed
to take a tablespoonful would take a glass-
ful. Butsome of you would have to go
bucle further than to twenty one years of
ngv to mako u fulr start, for thare are many
who manage to get all wrong before thut
period. Yea, in order to get a fuir start
soinu would have to go back to the father
und mother and got them correctad; yen, to
the grandfather and graondmother and
buve thelr life correctad, for some of you
are suffering from bad herelltury lafiu-
ences which started & bundrod yosrs ago.
Well, It your grandfather lived his lifa
over agaln and your father lived lis life
over ngnin und you lived youk life over
again, whut a clutterad up place this world
would ba, & place Blled with miserable at-
tempis st repairs, [ begin to think that It
ia bettor for each generation to huve only
one chanvo and then for thém to pass off
und glve another goneration & chance.
Hesidos that,if wo woro permitied to live
lifo ovor again, It would ba & stale snd sty-
pidexparionve. 1'hozestaod spur und enthy.
alam of life comy from the fact that we
havo uoyer been ulong this road bafore,ayd
everything ls new, and we wry slert for
what may appear ab the nsxt tura of the
roud, Supposs you 8 mau in mid-life or old
aye, wore, with your proseat feslings ani
largo attainments, put back loko the thie-
tles, or tha twenties, or into the teony,
what o nulssnce you would bo to othars
and whatan unheppiness to yoursel!, Your
ocontemporaries would not want you and
you would not want them, Things that in
mrpnrln\ll journey of life silrred your
thiul ml:ldilm‘ arlgul you pleisurable
surprise, or you lnto happy interroza-
tlon, would only call forth from you a dis-
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Lay It Dowa ms » Willing Bucrifize In

is: *“So weat Satin forth from thy |

i

Row T s Witt Tulmage Brands o Cexmen | 7000t

subject of his discoursy, * Vould You Liks
His text |

|

| Novembor,

| fuct that you are here 1 concluod: thut
“though In many réspocts your life may
- huve boea unfortunate and unconse -rated
"you huve pot on 8 far lolerably well, i
pod hesdsman's ax wod gaillotiny rather

! kehool

proofs, all doctors, all medicines, sl steaz |
An sdmiral |
! milllonuire und own the fustest trotiers on

from seventy to sixty, from sixty to tifty, | any of those who are now respectable wore
from fifty 10 forty, trom forty to thirty, | Permitted o experimont the next journ iy
from thirty to twenty. | parpose for very | would-be demolition, You got througn, as

|

fquestion we have nskel of othors, and | S dan would say L know hi 1 battar naw
| tlaan §dia befove, ma | bwa doe dley years

| yueht wnd sail over it, notonve, but twice—

4
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| wnuld be an exploration of the desd pasi

| tako fire of evil passion, aud some loss thele
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fore moJern exploration soooed out of it
the lava of Vesaviue Well, hs who shoull
b permittsd to retura on the pathway of
his earthly life and live it over again would
find as lonely aod sad & plijrimage I

The old school housa, the old chureh, the
old lioma, the old play groind cither gome Y
or vecupiad by others, und for yo1 more
depressing than wus our Powpelan visit In

HBes!des that, woald vou want to risk the
temptations of lifo over aguin! From the

nothingz more than tolerible. As for my-
sell, my 1ife has beon fur from bang os
vonsevriled us | would likce to huve bad it
| would not want to wy it over agaiu, leat
nest tima | would do worse. Why, just
10 ut the temyptations we havo all passed
through wnd  just look wt the multi-
Lies who bave gone completsly under
Just  wall over the wroll of your
mutes und colloge mules, Lho
cloris who were with you in tha samo store
ur baak, or the oporacives in tho sume feo.
tory with juast as goxd prospects us yo 1, who
e come 1o complete mishap, Sone young
man thut told you that he wa: going L3 boa

Westchesier turnpilie wod retire by the
time he was thirty-five yours of aze, you do
not hear from him for muny years, und
know nothing about him until so'ne day lw
comes Into your store and usks tor fivs
cents Lo wel a wmug of beer. You, ihe
good mother of o housohold und wll your
childres rising up o eall you bledsed,
vén  remember  whea you ware quits
jeulous of the bella of tha wviluge
who was so trans -endently fulr und popu-
Jur.  But whils you have thoss two howor-
nbio nud yueonly names of wile amd noth.
or, she bowsiims & poor wall of the sireet,
und weat into the blackoess of darkasss
forever, Liva lifo over ugaia! why, 1€

Jub says, by tha skin of tho testh. Nex:
tme you mizht not ge. tarough ab all,

beaa studying his weslcnssiza, anl [ will
Wwo Ve u stronger wab of clreiuin ituncas o
cateh bim pext tlme" Adl  Sabn
would center his forses on this one
mut, and tho lust state of Lhet mua would
bs worse than tho fiest My friends, o
Taces ure lu the right direction. Dotter go
forward thag backward, even if wo had the
cholee, The greatest disaster I can think
ol would be for vou to retuin to boshood Ly
150 Oh, if life were n simosth Luszerne or
Cayura lake, | would lize to got into o

yed, u thousand times. Butlife 1s ap un
certuin wan, and some of the ships crush on
the fnebergs of cold lndiferon o, und soma

forbeurings aud run fnto the skorries, and
some ure never hoard of. Surely oo such o
toachorous sea us that oux voyage s
ouou gh,

Besld » nil this, do you kaow if you eould
have your wish und live life over again it
would put you so much further from re.
unlon with your [riends In heaven! If you
ure in the ugon of life ur the avening of life
you ave not very far from tho golden gute
ut which you ure to meet your trunsportod
und emparadised iovel onea.  You are now,
ot us say, twenly yearsd or tem years or
ons year off from celestlal comjunction,
Now  suppose you went Lack i
your earthly life thirty vears or forty
veara or fifty years, what an awful
postponement of the time of reanion!
It would be us though you were going
to Say Frapelseo to s great banguet
whd you got to Ouaklanl, foir to tva
miles this side of It, und thun vame buiclk
to Hoboken or Hurlera 1o got » batter stury;
ne though you ware gowg to England to ba
crowned and having como in sight of the
mountalns of Wales you put buce to Sundy
Hook o order to malke s betlor voyuge.
The further on you got la life, If a Chels-
tinn, the nsarer you aro to tho renowal of
broken up companionship, No; the wheal
of lime turas io the right direction, and it
Is well it turns so fust Three hundred
und slxty-five revolutiony fnn yew nnl

forwarnl.  Bot hear ye! Hear yal
whils I tell you how wyou may
practically  live -your lifse  over

ugain sod be all the botter for it.  You may
putinto the remalning years of yourlite ull
you have learned of wisdom in your paat
Iile.  You may make the coming ten years
worth the preceding lorty or fllty years,
\When n man says Lo would llke to live his
life over again becsuss he would do so
much better, snd yet gocs right on livieg as
e had always livad, do you not ses he stul-
titles himaslfi He proves that Il he couid
go back he would do almost the sume as he
has done. If .a man eat green upoles some
Wednesday In cholora time and is thrown
Into fearful ocamps und says on Thursday:
“I wish | had been more prudant in my
dlet; oh, if T could live Wednesday over
sguin,’ and thon on Friduy eats spples
just ns green, he provos that it would
have been no advantage for him to live
Wednesday over sgaln.  And Il we, deplor-
ing our pnst lfe and with the ides of im-
provement, long for un opportunity to try it
over ageln, yat go on making the same mis-
takea and committing the sam> ains, we
ouly demoastrate that the repatition of our
exlstonce would ufford no Improvement. It
wis green applos bafore wnd it would by
green applos over agaln. As soon os nship
captuin strikes & rock in the laks or ses ba
itand a buoy Is swung over that
and marioes henceforth stand of
that

past

i

mrook. .mg ;ul our mistakes
w0 noys warning us
right channel. Thore Is no
t we split on the same rock
¢ before. Golog along the

ht where excavations sre
ng mads, wo [requently see s lautern oo
snd we turn aside, for that

:
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sin sod Satan
and then rest
sanctified lariness snd thea

roysl bankinz house a greal while o count
out to you nll your dues, He will uot &si
you if you will have it ia bills of large de-
or small. [ would like to put
semtence of my sermon o italics,
and ave it underscored umd three excli-
mtion polnls ut the end of the senience,
and that seatence is this: As we caunot

|

doublad holiness and iudostry in the lu-
ture:

If this rail train of life has be:n detained
anl switched off and is far belhinJ the time
table, the engines: for the rest of the way
wust pat on more pressure of steam and Lo
s mile a minuts in order 10 wrrive al Ll
right tims und place under the approval of
vonducto: snd director-

An 1 supposal it would bo, there are am_l-
titudes of young peopls listeulng 1o this
sorimon o whom tils subjet his acted
with the force of u galvanic vattery. With.
out saying » word 1o thein, they have solllo-
quized, saying: *As on svunnot hive lis | ifa
over again, und | can make only on s trip, I
m st look out and muke nomist ikes: | huve
Uit one chance snd | must wake the most
of iL" My young friends, I am glad you

mnade this application of tha s rmon yoar- |

sell. When s minister loward Loe close of

his sermon sivs: “Now u few words by |

way of applicition, people begn to look
nround for their huts wnd get Lhelr wrm
through one sleeve of their over.oatsy, and
the sermonie application is » fullure. |1 am
glad you have made your own sppll ation
nnd that you are resolved, like a Quuker of
whom [ read yoirs mgy, who, in sub-
stance, smld: 0 atwil  be sleng
this pathiway of life but once und so I must
do ull the kinduess [ cau. ' My hisrors, the
mistui  of yoath van nasse by cosrosted

Pime cune bs gona forovar, Au 0.p)iun

ity passed the thousaudth paviol u sz-cond |

hus by ono loap reiched tha other side of &
great eternity. Inths nutumn waen the
birds misrate you look up unl sse the sky
bluck with wings sad tho flo ks stretehing
04t Into many loazuss of siv, nnd so today
I look up and see twa large wings in full
swoop, They wrs the wings of the flyins
your. Thut Is fodowed b a flock of (hroe
hundred and sixty-ive, and they are the
fiving dave Each of the  fly-
fnz days is followed by twenty-four,
umil thuy ara tha fyin s hours, and each of
thoso Is followed by sixty, nol these ara
the Hylug windtes. Whers did this groat
flock atert from! Ktornity past, Whers
pro they bound! Eternity to come. You
might us well go a-gunnings for the guolls
that whistled 1t yoar in the meadows or
ke rabius that leat your ciro el in the sky
s ta tey to fotch down snd bag one of the
Do not

it opportunities of your life.
BV, "rwlli lounge now sund make It up
afterwaris” Youny men and boys, you

can’'t mnke it up. My o'mervition is that
those wha in youth sowod wild oats, to the
end of ther shot life sowsa wild
onts, wund thut thoss who sturt sow-
lug Gooesce whoit alwaiys sow Ueneses
wheat. And then the reping of ths har
vesta is so different. 'I'nere Is grandfathor
pow. He has lived to old aga beciuse his
habits have Leen good. His eyesirht for
this world has grown somowhat dim, but
hin eyesight for leaven 8 radiuit  His
hearing Is not so cuto us it on ‘e was, nind
he must baud elesr over to heur what his
littla grundehild says whon sha usks him
wlhat be has brought for her, ut he
easlly c.tebes the musle ralsed from
supernal spheres, Men passing o the
siroats take off their hats In reverence
aud women swy: “What o good old
mun he is" BSeventy or eighty years all
for God und for making this world happy.
Splendid! Glorlous! Muagnificent! e
will have hard work getting Into Leaven
bovauss \hosa e leiped 1o get thore will

fill up wnd crowd the gules o
tell him how glad they are ut
his coming untll he says: “Ileasc

to stand back a littla till [ pass through
aud cust my crown at the feet of him
whom baving not seen 1 love.” 1do not
konow what you cull that, I call it the
harvest of Genesos wheat,

Out yonder is & man vory old ot forcy
years of age, at & time when he ought to
be bouyant as the morning. He got bud
biabits on him very early, and those habits
have become worss, He is o mun on fire,
on fire with aleobolism, on fire with all evil
habits, out with the world and the world out
with him. Down npa falling deeper. His
swollen houds in his threalbpre pockels
and his eyes fixed on the ground, be pusses
through the street, und the quick step of un
Innocent child or the strong siep of a
young mun orLha roll of u prosperous car-
ringe maddens him, und boe curses so-
clety snd he curses God. Fullen sivk,
with no resources, he L« curriod to the alua.
housa. A loathsomp mpectacie he lies ull
duy long walting for dissolution, or in the
night rises on his cot and fAightaapparitions
of what he might have been and of what ho
will be, He started life with es good o
proapect as apy manon the American contl-
nent, but there he is a bloatad carcass walt-

Ing for the shiovals of publie charity to put |

him five feet under, He has only reaped
what he sowed. Harvest of wild o.ts!
“lhero Is o way thul seemeth right to
& mun, but the end thereof is death.”
Young mun, s you caunot live life over
nsrudn however you may long do 8o, be surs
to have your ons life right. There is In
this august sssembly I wob not, for we are
mude up of mll sections of this land ond
from muny luods, some young mgen who
huis gous awwy from homs und perbaps un.
der some little apite ar evil persuasion cf
enother, and his parents know wnot
whore hs ls, My son, go home! Do
not ga to sea! Don't go to-night where
vou mey be tempted 1o go. Go home!
Yoyr father will be glud to see you and
your mother, 1 need not toll you bow she
feels. How I would liks to make your par.
oots & present of thair waywuard boy, re-
pentant und In his right mind, I would
like o write them a letter and you to curry
tho letter, saylog. “By the blossing of
God on my sormon I introluce Lo you ons
whom you have nevor seen before, for
e has become & mpew oreaturs ia
Christ Jesus.” My boy, go home
and put your tired head on the bosom Liut
nursad you so tenderly In your chilihood
yours, A youog Scolchmun was in battle
taken captive by u bund of [ndinns, and ha
learnel their langusge and sdopted their
habits. Years passed on, but the old
Indlun chieftaln never forrot that he had
in his possession & young man who did not
belong to him. Well, one duy fuls wibe of
Indiuns came fu sight of the
Scotch regiments from whom the
{wum had besn captured, and tho old
ndlun chieftan said: "I lost my son in
buttle and I know bow a father foels at the
loss of & son. Do you think your futher is
yetulivel" ‘The young man sald: I am
the only son of my fathor, wond |
hope ha Is still alive' Thea naid tho
Indien chieflain: “Hecause of the lows
of my son this world Is u desert. You
go free. Heturm to your oountryman,
Revisit your fathor, that he may rejoive
when ho sees the sun morning

g

Timoly Advios.

Mr. Munde says that to the Impru.
dent nol of gettlag out of bed without
prolecting the fesl—one 80 commonly
commitled by women withous shought

i
' }ﬁu

AARON BLAIR'S ATONEMENT.

CHAFTER 1. —{CoNTINUED.)
| Sheled the w v, =« 10 l'.‘eu:?rﬂ'l-
-hwm red-lwwk suls of the cot-
but acroes (e lown, round Ly ‘
| the lattice-windows, usd =0 on to the
back of the cottige, the 1wo friends |
| following, and Toss bringing up the |
rear. Here they came upon a large |
cleared space, litwred with suwdu -ti
and shuvings, amd o greal wooden |
shed looking like a workshop, In
frout of the door wusu carpenters
| bench, covered with tools, nails,
8 ‘rews, and +0 on, and before it, care-
fully planing a board, was the figure
of a broad-shouldered middle-aged
man, with a sunburnt fae and griz-
| gled hair, whose shirt-sleeves were
| rolled up above the elbows of a pair of
muscular arms. Hearing the sound
of footsteps he looked up, revealing o
good forehead, straight blunt features,
a square chin, & rather hurd mouth,
and a pair of quick dark eyes. He
glanced rapidly and compreh8dsitely
| from the girl to the two figures that
| followed her.
i “Well, Lily—well,"he said, *what
| 1s 18 2"

* These gentlemen have lost their
way, father,” explained the girl.

*Their way ? Which is their way ?
Where arve they going P

He still seomed to address the girl;
but Owen took the question to himself.

“We ought tobe going o Upper
Datching,” he said; “but I am alraid
| that is exactly what we ave not doing."
| «You are not, You should have
| taken the other turning at the top of
the roud. This will lead you entirely
out of your way."
| sJust what I told you!" put in
Alleyn admonishingly.

«Well, 1 know,” admitted Owen, in
ibe same tone, “May [ nsk how far
it Is to Upper Dutehing 2"

wFrom the puint where you went
wrong us nearly six miles ns possi-
ble."

“Ihe dickens,” exclaimed Owon
with a groan — s flar ns thut?"

Quite as fur ns that. 1 see you
have been flishing, gentlemen, Any
sport?"

“Nota bite! Never had suoh an
experience! Whendil we getto the
stream, George? Nine o'clock this
morning—and stuck to it until neurly
four without o nibble. Never was
such luck!”

“Ah, you can hovdly expeet much
aport on such o hot duy ns this! 1
took un day at it lust weck—when was
it, Lilly?"

Last Wednesday, fathor,”

“Ah—Ilust Wednesday! Good mug-
gy sort ol day, with a sprinkle of rain
now and then—you remember, er-
haps? That's the weather for biles!
I brought honie a fine basket, though
I say it." He had put down the plane
upon the bench and was looking with
un expression of critieal pleasure ut
the fine trout rod which Alleyn held.
“("hoose a good duy, sir, and you will
not fuil with a vod llke that, if you
know snything of fishing at all.  IU's
u benuty! But a broiling day ke
this doesn't give it o chance.”

/It hns given us a pretty fair chunce
af getting roasted,” sald Owen, with a
Inugh, “and of dying of thirst inlo
the burgain eh, George,”

I'ne remark was suggestive certain-
ly ; but, after such o duy ond such a
tramp, it was perhups excusable. The
man, perhiaps becausa he was an en-
thusiustle lisherman, took the hint
readily.

If you and your friend are not in
any hurry, sly,” he sald, addrvessing
Owen, “perhaps you'll stay and take
agluws of ale and usandwich, It's
thivaty weather, snd you've a good
long tramp to Upper Daching yet."

“Yon arevery kind—I'msure weare
very much obliged,"” replied Owen,
sincerely grateful, nnd taking no no-
tice of Alleyn's reluctant face, <l
hope you'll let us know whom we have
the plensure af thunking?”

My name is Auron Blair,” was the
somewhal curt answer; but indeed the
whale manner of the man, although
pleasant In o blunt way, was yet un-
polished abrup: and gruff. <Leave
yvour tackle and things here, goentle-
[ men—they'll bo quite safe,  Lilly, my
girl, go and see to things a bit, will
yon? This way, if you please,”

Lilly, with o nod at her father and
with Toss behind her, disappeared
through a doorway Into whut looked
like n red-tiled scullery: while the
two frlends followed thelr host round
the house the way they had come to a
side dpoor averhung with a scented
mass af clematis ynd josmine. M,
Blair quietly turning down his shirt-
sleeves and buttoning the wristbands
as e lend the wny. He ushered them
ucross U narrow passage and into a
good-sized room, plainly furnished ns
a gitting or dining room, where a
buxom servant givl, asslsted by o su-
percilious and much smarter damsel In
amuslin apron and coquettish mop-
cap, wns engnged in *laying the
cloth," A rack ol pipes, a tobacco-
pouch and box, asplttoon, and n cush-
ioned Windsor-chalr, with a loose
house-cont thrown over fts nrm,
seemed to announce that this was the
general sitting-room and lounging
place of the muster of the cotlage.
Beyond 1 large bunch of lowers which
decorated the chimney piece there was
no sign in it of o woman's presence.
But perhapa such traces were vonfined
to the room with the French window
and the fashionable furnlture,

The cold roast-beel wns good, the
checse und home-mude bread were
capital, and the ale was better than
elther—at any rote, in the opinion of
the thirsty couple who sat down to it.
Owen, to whom almost anything that
was new was ulways churming, en-
Jjoyed himself thoroughly, getting up-
on excellent terms with his host over
& mutual comparleon of plscatorial
nolen; and even Gieorgs partially for-
ol that dinner and Milly Henth wero
walling for them six wiles off at Up-
per Datching. When at last thenle
and bee! were done with, he had
scarcely p word of dissent ready when
Owon accepled tho suggestlon of Mr.
Blalr that, before starting on thelr
homeward walk, they should smoke
plpoout onthe green, whoro Lily's
white dress had been fltting Lo and
fro while the menl was in

fhosing oo " Gsorgs: alling ot
tho out
his merschaum, followed his host's
example; but Owen. haviog extracted
a fine cigar from a dandy case and
lighted i, lingered a little. and then
sauniered acrcss to Lily. Toss in one
ol his reck'ess momenis Lad broken
the drooping branch of a rose-tres, and
the girl was kneeling down trying to
tie itup.

ssLet me try, Miss Blaiv, won'tyon?®
said Uwen,

«(Oh, thank you—Iif you th'nk you
can!” In her light lithe way she was
ercct in on iostun . It is all that
tiresome Toes! He breaks my fowers
dreadlully, the listle rogue!’ By way
of punishing Toss, and duly impress-
ing upon him the geveral cnormily of
his conduet, she picked himn up and
kissed him between his eyes, which
were nsgreen a8 eneralds in the dusk
and then sat him down upon his fe:

again.

Owen, looking up into her gray eyes
s he tied up the roses, felt un insane
desire to ask her if she would 1reat the
repairer of the damage in Lhe sume
way 88 she had the enuse of it. le
checked that impulse however, and
only suld as audaciously us he dared—

o[ think that will do, Miss Bluir.
Won't you give me a rose by way o
payment 8"

+Oh. you muy have more thun one!
She looked at him with most perfectly
unconscious lonocence. +I have so
many, I hardly know what to do with
them. Take which you like best."

«+But 1m afraid I shall break the
branch perbaps il I try,"” demurred
Owen artfully. +I'm awlully clumsy,
really !

“Perhaps you will,” she agreed,
“Which do you like best? These iit-
tle moss-roscs are my fa:orites.”

*I'hen I will have onue of those, if 1
may."

S0 the moss-rose was selected,
picked, and placed cavefully in the
gentleman's button-hole—a pro.ess
which was not satisfuctory completed
for some minutes, and not until o
great many more of less foolish re-
murks had passed upon each side,
move or less seatimen'al too perhaps.
But the two reached the chestnut tree
prtsently. and found that Alleyn hui
gutherad nll the fishing tackle togeth
er, und was just ready to say good
night to his host.

Farewell remarks were oxchanged,
with some blunt good humor on the
one slde and many hearty thanks on
the other; snd then George bowed to
Lilly, und Owen held her littie hand
for o moment; und then the friends
went out the white gate, and sturlel
ut o brisk pace for Upper Datching,

+Do you like them father?" asked
Lily, She stood with her round arms
on the top bar of the gale, lookiny
thoughtfully nfter the two retreating
figures—or perhups at the taller one,
which wns very natural, for Owen
was 80 much handsomer than his
friend,

vLilka them?" reponted Aaron
Blair, “Fairish, wmy dear—fuirisi!
They're hoth plensant young fellows
enough. What do you think of
them?"

«‘The one that stayed with you—Ae,
Alleyn—is rathor nicer than the
othor, isn't he? I wonder il we shall
see them uguind”

«Not very lkely. They'll havdly
mi:s their way ngain,"

“Bul," Inltered Lily, stooping t»
pick up Toss, and rest her check
aguinst his shining black back, +he
said he would like to come again, and
asked me I he might. The other one,
I mean ~Mr. Ormiston,”

«“Who, child? Mr, what—what did
you suy ™

Anvon Blair, turning thus upon his
dnughter. frightened her; for his
brown face wus pale, und his eyes
were flerce.

« My, Oriston,” father—that Is his
name, He gave mo his card for fenr
I should forget. ‘This is it—look.”

She held out the littlo slip of curd-
board. Mr. Blair took it; but he did
not look at it,

“All right, Lily, 8o that's his
name, I8 it? Run in and get me my
pouch, my dear, will you? I'll have
another pipe,"

The pouch was in hls pocket, but
Lily did not know thut, and wont at
once. Aaron Blair, holding out the
card on the pulm of his broad brown
hand, bent down to look mare closely
at the name inscribed thereon. le
read it aloud, and the accompanying
nddress -

‘ Owen Ormiston, The Cot, Upper
Dutehing,? Its the name, sure
enough,” hesaid, ©lait the name—
or is there likely to be unother Owen
UOrmision? It cannot be his won -he
did not marry sgain,” He looke at
the card agaln. ¢ The Cot' What
can they be doing at o pluce like that,
in this part of the world? It must be
the sume—Iit must! The other spoke
of lamdy FElizabeth. Yes,"—he
crushed up the card In his strong find
gers —+it la the samel"

He said no mere, for Llly was com-
Ing ncross the grass with Toas frivking
and barking about her whitg skirt;
but he suddenly tore Owen Ovmiston's
curd intos hundred ploces, and scat-
torod the fragments fram him like a
handlul of anow.

—_—

CHAPTER I1,

“Quite romantle, [ declare! Two
wandering knights of the rod, a falr
princess, an enchanted castle, und o
benevalent ogre of hospltable tenden-
cles ! Really, with a little wccenty-
ating It would make n delightful fairy-
wle! There is only ons Improve-
ment I can think of. My dear Owen,
s;o: !ll.'(mlll huve brought home some
tish !’

“ Don't you chaf now, Milly " said
Owen lagily. +We didn't have a bite
ull day. Ask Alleyn there."

“Just what 1 expecied—and it
gorves you quite right. You should
huve stayed at homo snd helped me
10 amuso myse!l."

My donr girl. T wish we hud—as
far as the flsh ure concerned,”

Owen wus Iylog ln an eusy white-
linen cont and slippers, st full length
upon the sofa {n the deawlng-room of
T'he Uot; Alleyn. leaning ldly agalnst
the chimney-plece, wns looking ut
Millicent Houth, whose eyes weru
fixed upon Owen. Milly was 8 prelty
gi:l.hduh .:::l “rlmllom. with halr
ow 'y ourly orop, bright
brown eyes, and n manner wonde
fully *taking" o

nnd plessant. HBhe
wore ]
ST Sk ez i

wlam sure | wish you had," she

sald, with & pout sad s shrug of her
graceful ehoulders: * for I have had
the reverse of a pleasant day ! Lady
Elizabsth wus not in & too-plenzant
humor to begin with; and, when you
did oot ap_ear in time for dinner, she
was positively cross. You koow she
is ulways cross wiea she has & head-
ache —or, wose strwily speaking, she
has & beada he whene er she is cross,
8o she went W tle down snd leflt me
to mysell.'

s« For which relief, muny thanks !
exclaimed Uwen, acntly tnlking
to the sofs co<hion 1 told you
we should eateh i, George! [ say,
Milly, witl hor ladysh p re-nppear 1o~
uigit, do you think?*

«1 don't think :0." repliid Mise
Heath, with an undotiivl goimaee.
s ] hope vot, 1 am sure !

«Then I shall Just bave a n p,™
sald Owen, with a yawn wuich
seomed to threatea dislueation of the
juw,  +=I'm so cocioended y cleepy.
thut I couldu't keep my eyes open
much longer for & ponsion! George
isn't slespy—he nocer 8. You can
go and have & olly good spoon in the
garden.’

It was too bud; but it was Owen's
revenge on {icocge for his blunt re-
eeplion of certain roplurs on the
sub ect of Lily Blale. A leyn biushed;
but Milllcent s self-possession  was
move thun ¢ ual o the oceyslon, us it
usually was,

ssHu is polite. isu't he, Mr. Alleyn?
But of ull sleopy and luey poople I
think lic is the vecy wor t1 Shall we
go out for alittle while #  The garden
looks delivionsly tool; und you can
tiniah your cigar—wen suys (that not
minding smoke is one of my most
distinguished virtues”

George assented cagoriy. Nothing,
in his opinlen, could be more delight-

ul than u s roll in the moumight, if
he might have Miliy Heath all to
himself: and tonight it would be
more delightiul than ever, nftor that
little confidence of Owen’s—Owen, who
was appurently asleep alweady with
his arins folded benen b his hewd,  So
they stepped out of the low window
side by side, Miss Heath holding ber
pule-yellow =kirts off the griss, which
wias ge ting dewy now, and Alleyn
letting his cigar gooul wi hout Khows
ing it

TO BE CONTISUED,
He Had Made a Mistake.

Culler—Mudam, 1 huve wulbhed for
the sull of clothes which needs brash-
Ing und fixing.

Lady of house—What suit?

«Your husband's Sunday suit,
ma'um.  He ealled as he went down
this morning.™

cAnd he said T was to let you have,
them?"

“Yes'm,”

“#1Hd he appenr in good health and|
spleits ™

“Why, cortulnly.”

sLook anl wet natura

SOF course. Why do you ask 2™

*Bexnuee he has beon dead 1&gvars,
and 1 baie ome curiodty on \2e sub-
jeet™

ol—I1 huve mnde o misligles, per-
haps!"

“Perhaps you have. 'Ihe man you
suw go out 0 here un boar ago i my
brother.  Good morning. "—Glusgow
Citi en,

.
Trying It Himsels,

Mrs. Trim—{ivod morning Toruny
Did your mamma send you In?

Tommy (uge 8)—No'm. 1 thought
I would like to make aeall.

“That's very nice, I'm sura. Hut
yon mustn t be bushful on your Irst
cull.  Cant you ralse your eyes from
the carpet?”

«<Oh, I'm not bashful, but mother
says your earpel I3 so ugly that it
mukos her sick o look at it aund’ 1
thoughi I would come in and vy it
mysell."—Commercinl Bulletin.

LR

M- i
Diseases of the Nose.

A Duteh physiclun has vecently der-
clared that w close eonneetlon exlsts:
botweon the exerclse of our memwtsl
foculties and  disorders of the noses
The opinion is expressed that 3 it
wero generally known how many cases
of chronic henduche, of Inubility 2
learn or to perforin mental work were
due to chronic dlseuse of the nose,
many of these cases would be casily
cured und the number o/ hild-vietims.
of the so-called overprossuiv Tn odis
eution would be notably veduceil.

s

‘What He Thinks About,

“My dear,” sald Mrs. Honeymoon
to her apouse, one day ut dinner, *the
doctors suy that one  should not think:
about business matters at meal times,
a8 It Impairs digestion and injuves the
health.  Pray dear, what do you think
about when we sit down to meals 8"

“Sweelost!" replied tho old man, *41
only think about chew !

And Mrs, Honoymoon put her arms
around his neck and kissed him,

e -
Genuine Frankness,

«Miss Gladys," suld old Moneylings,
‘4 my suit 15 not ugrecablo Lo you say
frankly, but do not, I bog of you. teil
me thutold, old story thut you will nl-
ways look upon me as u brother,"

“8ie, veplied the lovely malden. ua
her eyo Iit up with the doathless 'nme
of & pure young he.rt’s devotion, ol
donot love you well enough forn
brother, but I have no objection lo.
tuking you us u lusband,*

e
An Underground Mystery.

Uncle St Low U\mr.rhlugrn pil:;yariv-‘
ers at work on a West streel oun-
l\:ttlotl‘l)--\\;mll.ll swow! I've licered
aiout you buryin’ the wires, Ly
dﬁl:f“ ul\l‘.( i his

er—Wha''s th's got to do with (12

Uncle 81—Why, when you get them

Lalag:ln.p!lgvu!m druv into the ground,,
ow do the men git do !

the wlmi'-—l’uuk.w MR ShGE
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Prediotions of the Sioux Ind'ans.

The Sloux Indlan have In the past
proved thenselves 1o bo iinble
m-ntlm-. rophets, says thoSioux 1'ulls
Press. oy doclure that this winter
will I':a n repotition of the winter of
1880-'81 —that the snow will Lo vop
nnd thut tho lake bods will 1o flled
wiih water next reason,

e .
Rov, Mr, Priviroso—Your mothe doosn’
Shem 5s fﬂﬂmnm'nun i.. ;

o S CE A
e o
SRR




